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~ An End to All Things

HEN they parted he
the hém of her dress, How

I ridieulous & demonsiration

It appeared to him to-day,

and yet he dremded to meet

her agaln, Bhe had treated him atros-
clously he had consldered at the time

Englished, ahe hnd amused herseli with
him, and then given him his congee. Bhe
was & married woman anid he had been
a boy,

He recalled every incident of the fare-
well A youlhful passjon it may have
been, but<he could not dispute It even

pow-=It wis & paseion that lefr its mark

There had been a conservatory apenlhg
out of the rooms she occupled 10 was In
the conservalory thut he had made him-
#elf the most abaurd < here, and for a
moment al the piano, at which shs had
seated herself Indifferently, and where
he hud knelt to her like a lover In "“The
London Jowrnale"  Bhe had  steolled
wlong, smillng At the fNowers, saying
eruel things to him In ber pew und care-
lenn voics, and he had followed her wist-
fully Bke a whipped dog, pleading to be
remdmitted 1o favor, A spray of fern
thit she had dropped had been captired
By him passlonately —she had touched It

el | of that
fallen at hor foet and Kised | course®”

 tafl of her sve e wife wateched the other

in iheir last momenls logeiher Hhe
shrugged her shoulders with a sneer, and
M oyven filled at her crusliy

“What do you vuppose (here war In 8
Boy Hke you te hold a4 woman Hke me™”
she had asked.

It was the harshest thing she could
have sald, and he remembered that ot
that he had bSroken down  sltogether
Good beavens, how preposterous he had
boen-—how wrongly he had gone to work,
Biwnys being pathelle and reproschful!
B v Jeunesse savail, sl la vielllosse pou-
vait!

However, It was over He had not
“round balm Tor his wound In six months"
ax she had prophesied, but in nlne yoars
he had mareled, and forcotten her exist-
ence entirely untll It wee recalled to him

by the sight of her name in the visitors'
list I

Now the reeollections rushed back at
him, and while he lnughed at his former |
self nn a fool, he was consclous of a |
sivange tremor nt the prospeel of seeing
hoer onee more

e leved hin wife sincersly, Twelve
monthe age he ecould have contemplinted '
mveling Mre Jeinyngham without mis-
giving. But he had becn married twelve
monthe. The time had not lesscned his
tove, hut 1t had naturally dispelled the
romance.  After all, to be “in love” with
a woman s 0 greater safeguard agalnst
others than to “love her.,” He wan bhound
to acknowlcdge to himsell that he was
frightened ut the thought of s eing Mis
Jernyngham agaln.  He had, as o malter
of fact, uvolded the Cuslnng sinee he knew
she was in Dieppe. ?

He put down hls paper  and  looked
acrose st Nellle reading a Tauchnits nov-
e, How pretty she wos, and how trust-
ful! Whut would she say, could she dl-
vine his precent mood? Sinless as 1L was,
It would cut her to the heart. Bab, he
wis a fool-way should that make h'm
afrald to venture out of doors! e was
not fond of her still-of course he was
not,

The Tauchnltz novel dropped to Mrs,
Muxwell's lap.

“What are you thinking about darling ™"
she asked:

“I was thinking how charming you lnok
In that frook, my dear,” he nniwered. He
preserved the hablt of making graceful
apecches to ha wife.  Cynleal bachelor
friends sild he forgot who she wasthat
it was the force of habit.

EBhe shosk her hnd doubtinlly,

“There war a nasty blick wrinkle be-
fween your eyebrows, Jack, and you were
fugging vour mustache, as you always do
when you're ‘pul out.' 1 do look charimns
ng In this frock, 1T admit—=but you
weren't thinking wo ™

Ho obeyed a sudden Impulse

“Nellle, come here. Do you remember,
soon After we wera maiarried, vyou asked
me & question. You saked me If T had
evor cared deeply for another girl than
yourself "

I remoember.” sald Nellle, “Yes"

“I told you what un Infernal idiot T had
once made of myself over a8 married
woman. 1 asked you, too, never to use a
certaln seent beeawse it reminded me of
her. You know al) that?

I know; 1 know; go on!"

“Well, she's hore, that's all, and—con.
found It=I'm rathoer sorry.*”

“Oh!™ sald Nellle.  And then there was
& paupe between them. Bhe was the one
1o break It

SItait's quite all ower, Juck?  She
couldn't, she daren't, attempi to—* You're
marriedyou would simply huve to bow
and paas on MNesldes, by your own ac-
count she was—well, she d'dn't care for
you any more. Why should you mind
seving her?"

“1 don't know.” he muttered Irresolute.
Iy: I'd emther not, that's all,  Anyhow,
Iet's talk of something else.  We are
leaving DMeppe the cnd of the week; as a
matter of fuct. | dare sny 1 shall never
oome across her!"

Mprs, Maxwell, however, was not satis.
fed. For one thing, she wanted to remain
longer In Dieppe than they had at fest
proposes, mnd for another, she objectsd
on prinelple to her husband being nervous

or It 1 dare venture on an herale

“My darling, don’t  you think we've
played this Kiotle games long snough?”
sald Jack In o stralned voloe. “Let us go
into the terrace.”

Ba he could not even Lrust
the same room with her,
wis 1o bad; really, It was humilisting.

“You go. dearest,” replicd M. Max-
wall, sweetls "I know you hate to be
here, and | am much oo Infatuated w
Irave off yot myself. Go and smoke your |
clgar in peace and the fresh alr, and |
vome buck for me when yvou've fAninhed
1 1 sball be perfecily safe, and | mean
to "‘break the bank!* "

dack departed obediently, and out of the

hlmwelf In
couldn’t et It

wienan tuke note of i

“Now, will she follow him or not?" she
asked hersolf. “Not just yet, 1 LI
It would be too marked, Patlenza!”

It war ten minutos later when Mra
Jernyngham  sauntered carelessly from
her place at the table out through the
Rlans door, and Mrs, Maxwell clpsped ber
hands In her lap with sudden nervoups.
news. After all It wias an herale course
Hiad she been rash and foolhardy? There |
war monnlight outslde, and the lapping
of waves. Fatel ndjuncis to such & mat.
ter! In the mooniight, too, the erenture's
npnearance would be softened and re.
fined,  8he had made o mistuke, perhaps

«he had placed him in & temptation she
would have avolded. Should ahe join him

redciae him, while there was still time? |
No! 8She would not, she would stand her
chiance, Moonlight or uo moonlight, she
would riak It Two francs more—
g the devil take the hind-monst!

They came face to feee—abe had plan- |
ned it so-and her sllght gesture of sur-
prise was perfect, I

“Mr, Maxwell-you? Is it possible?” l

"How do you do, Mre. Jernyngham
1"<He was going 10 say he was pleused
to meet her, but declded not o !

"I did not know you were in DMeppe, |
Have you been here long?"* l

|

“1 have bean here, with my wife, about
a month,” he answered,

“With your wife? HRoul'y!" She gave u
falnt smile—n smile he remambered very
well. YBo you are marriod - am 1 to con-
Rratulate you?'

“I'hank you,"

he sald: "you are very .

L Kind. Your husband s -

“He's ded: so don't Inquire about his
honith You were  wlwuys moaking ‘
blitsders of that sort,”"  SBhe laumhmi.|
“1 used to gorrect you in that fashion |
ng ago., ddn't 14 You see, 1 Maven'i

changed.  Well, well, will, and =o you're
marrled? 1 told you you'd marey -sou
dlin't belleve me then!"

AN bur you were right.”

"Of courre 1 was right, Bhan't we «it
down?—=ar won't your wife let you? |
way, are you henpecked? You usmed to be

the sort of buy who'd be henpeoked. Per. |
hups you've Improved since those days™ .
“"Poerhape 1| have.  There ure (two |
chnir' — [
“Thanks. Do you know this is very |

funny to me, to mest you in the capacity |
of uw married man? Do you rvm-mlu-rl
how you wsed to vow that never, never,

never'-— Bhe broke off and burst ll'nuiI
laughter agaln, “And shall | own some-
thing? After you wore gone—somelimes |

when | was lnclined to be sentimentul-
I used to half belleve you"

Bhe leaned forward, and fixed her eyos
on him In just the mannner he used to
fNnd so Irresistible,  Bomehow It seemed
lens diatructing now. The sym had not
nltered perhaps, but her face wawn older,
and that expression looked out of place
on bt There was even a sadness to him
in belinlding the change that time had |
wrought in her. The woman whose mem-
ory had theililed him so was gone. He
bad thought abowt her so mueh, and now
ahe did not exlst It wao pathetle, and
~~what was more patnful still—this wreck
of Nora Jernyngham could not join with
him in mourning for her. He wept

waid,

He wuas not; he was sorry. His very
woul wus full of regret, of aympathy. But
he could not (ell her so, and he listened
1o her dia- |

|
1
wlone,
“You are not glad te  see me!" ghe

far ten minutes ocourteously
tressing provocations. her disheartening |
ploasantrios. Then he pose

She would not make o conguest of him
agulin Bhe knew It perfectly. he had
«ncuped from her charlot wheels for all |
time.

“Then 1 suppose this ks the last (ime i
you will be Ykely to see me?’ she suld |
shaking hands In goodby

1 opuppose s he answered.  But to
himuolf he said thut the Inst time he had
ever seen her had been nlne yeoars ago

Mrs. Maxwoll looked up Inquiringly as
he returned to her,

“Amused yourself, dearest '
Innocently,

ST whall be amused to-morrow,”” replied
Maxwell, “when 1| can laugh at myseif!
To-night, somerow, 1 cannot,'

Amd Mre, Maxwell, understanding, was
content.—HBlack and White, |
-

Green Rye an a Potato Fertlliner,

Bome of the most  succesaful potato
growers In Minnesotn have found It profit-
able o sow winter rye in the fall on land
o be planted to potatoes next spring,

she pald

of a rencontre with any woman in the
wide, wile world

“Come for a walk.” she sald, “and don't
be such a stupid boy. One would think
you ware In love with her now, 1o hear
you taik. You'll make me Jealous!" And
she made a mirthless pretence at a lnugh
which would have decelved no lving soul
but & husband. “Gel ready, I'm golng to
put on my hat-and If you're very goml
you shall come and watoh me lose all
®ur money In the Caxino.*

She had never been more bewliching
or coquettish in thelr courtship than she
wits during that evening. Far more plain-
by than the man hlmself she reallzed
that she had a rival-though it might be
only a memory—and she put forth all her
forces  to annlhilale her Heaullful,
doubtlesn? Juok would never have been
captured by a woman who was not good

looking. And a woman of the world
also? Jack hated wehool girls! “Never-
theleas,” mused Mrs. Maxwell, contem-

plating  her  reflection complucently In

one of the mircors of the gaming rooms,

1 think 1 ought to be capable of hold-

Ing my own against the lndy, | really dot

" The wrong horse came In agaln, and

gain; undeterred by tH fortune, she drew

‘Iirklﬂ from the bowl.

% dhe lifted her head she folt her

and bestde her glve a galvanic start

rext Instant, following the direction
gaze. sho know the womun

LY oahe med!iated; Sev'ontly fals

Now, I wonder if she has charm

\ T enough to make him lose sight

Tedyi -

They plow It under between May 20 and
June 1, pulverize the ground thoroughly
and plant the potatoes immediately In the
usual way If preferred, the polatoes
may be plowed in, dropping them into
every Lulrd furrow,

The resull s nlmost Invariably a good,
emoolh, handsofe potato, If the land s
poor, requiring the applieation of manure,
it is best to apply It to the previous crap, |
or at least to the rye after seeding It In
the fall. Thix will Insure smooth pota- ‘
toes free from scab or rot. which Is llable
o affect potutovs when manure s applied
directly to the land In spring. By sowing
rye and plowing It under before planting
potatoes, the land will be as free from
weeds as 1t s possible to make 1t with any
other meithod of culture, The green rye
plowed under will wiso add to the soll a
large amount of humus, enabling it to re-
taln molsture better In case of prolonged
drouth, ~Orange Judd Farmer

“Wile' In e Waord.

A clergyman who recently entered upon cers
tmin work In Maine says he ““did this after
consultation with his companion in the home ™
It might not have been quite so ministerinl,

but It would have soutsied better If he had
| sl e did Lhis after talking with his wife. "
l"rhr word “wife’” n much betiter for dally use |
than  “vompanien 0 the hame" "'~ Kennobeo
Tivrnal !
A

A number of clowe obisoyvers bave oome 1o the |

cundlvsion that the averag: hoelght A iale
Amerivan s groater than it 0 twll d 1o w
They think It s now € faet 8l e In the

Viritieh Lolow arvd Pelglom the average s &
4 inohes, the Irbohman stunding higher than
| sasas 0f Wuy ether vationslity In the werld

L tuck me back?
wilecat's tracks started in ag'in right
| whar them ar feathers un blood lald In

; them ur feathers un blood

The Wildcat That
Slole Three Traps.

HERE hsd come s snow that
fall, and rather a deep and an
eirly one. too, for the Plney
Waoods coantry, and Col. Bl
wis turning the Interdor of his
cabin blue on aecount of it,

for 1t had Interfered soriously with a
grand ‘possum hunt he had planned, and

| which was to have com+ off over in Gum

swamp that nigit. His anguage. In fact,
WaR &0 extreme'y warm that Bam Me-
Ray remarked;

"B you'd Jes' turn un take a sally
from hyer to the swamp, «unnel, un keop
Yer sw'ar talk hot ap to the p'int whar
It's het to now, 1 reckon you'd melt all
that ar snow like dre In the woods un
wo'd hunt that ‘possum, whether or no."”

Hefore Col. Bil conld re sy to Bam, In
cume Angus Duff, from ‘way on the sast
side of the swamp, and Col. Bill sald:

“Wal boys, of we caln't go out arter
Any gume, hyer's Angus. un you kin bet
that he'll set righit hyer a-keopin’ his feet
het. un slfughtor enough fer us In the
next guarter'n hour (o rise our ha'r, sven
ef we don't git none on 1L to eat.'’

Angus had a reputation in the Plney
woods, and he had hardly drawn up to
the fAreplace before he started In to keep
that reputation good

“It's & mighty good thing fer me, 1
want ter tell you, sah, ut I didn't have
four trups.'" sald he, “fer af | had I'd o
lost ‘em all, un the wilecat, too, Un It'a
a ben slunchwaya luck fer me of 'd a
lost that ar wilecat, I want ter tell you,

sah. Any wilecats on this hyer side o
the swamp?™

“Hadn't sce none not till you come
over,” replied Col. BIL

“Singlar,” continurd Angus,
Cll. Bl pleasant Inslnuation.
‘tis. nuther.

Ignoring
“Dunno's
They've hen mighty skeerce

over  on tCother slde, too, but  thur
skesrcer now, though, than they was
last week. Not much, nuther, Only by

one, which ain't & heap, ef you go by
count, but ef you eale'late ‘cordin’ ter
Erit un cussedness an'siteh, 1 reckon you
mowt set It down as skeercer by about
nine than they was last week.*

“ICe rale astondin® what & cat that ar
wilernt  was!"  continued Angus. It
beuts o' Hickory Jackson, 1 want ter
tell you, suh! 1 know a heap about wile-
vits, un the minute 1 acod this eritter 1
know'd 1t wos a erittor sltch as had nevey
ot foot anywhar' wround Gum Bwamp
bifore—~not In my day, sho'ly, The minute
I seed (17 Why, | wanter tell yo' sah, |
knows that ar cat was a mighty wonder
n ogood many minutes afore | seed It ot
w'l. Youser, Cunnel, T wasn't lookin' fer
wilecats, not u mite, My o' woman she
haln't been totin® herse'f very pesrt fer
nar furder than a week back, un' pears
like her pone un bacon don't 'gree with
her right smart, un’ Cother day she de-
clnr'd to me ut she must sho'ly have
some pattidge meat or rabblt, un' =o 1
tuck my gun un went out along the aldge
o the swamp ta shy up a pattldge or a
rabblt, un thar I see the track o' that ar
wilecat In the snow. You never could
a-know'd from that ar track, Cunnel-
nobmly would a-knew'd—ut the oritter ut
#of it thar In the snow had ay more p'nts
wohangin’ to it than mowt be stickin® to
why I shoun't make 3 sorty side show of
It. not forgettin® the o' wooman's pat-
tidge or rabblt, 8o I follered on the trall.
I follered it a mile, un | want ter tell
you, sah. ut yer Uncle Angus wias tuck
bauck n heap to see that ar trall come to
an end jJex' o2 sedden ez If there hadn't
never been no teall In that ar snow, Yes,
sah, gone like squeezin’ a tetch-me-not-
podl, snh. Bho'ly!

] to be.

ar pattidge myself, un things wud a run
glibber when I got back home, that bein'
the anly sign o' pattidge 1 seed all day,
un the ol" woman had to go to bed ag’in
on pone un bacon. | mowt a seed some
mo' &f 1 hadn't ben tuck wo with the

pin'ts ‘e that are wilecat un kep' a fol-
lerin' 11, ‘kaze | wasx bound o gt it |
But 1 didn't git It that day. 8o 1 wsot |
a trap fer It Next mo'nin’ T says, ‘I'l)
Ko out un look et €hat ar trap.” 1 want |
ter say Lo you, mah, 1 wae a Har! I
dldn’t look at that ar trap at all. Why?
‘Karne It wasn't thar.  That are wildeat
had ben thar. but it had gone off ag'in.
't it had tuek my trap ‘long with it I
wiant ter say to you, sah, that ar riled
me. When | git riled right smart It takes
a heap to hold me back, un 1 want to
tell you, sah, ut that ar Jes' mo’ than riled
me. Un of 1 hadn’'t a made up my mind
niready ut I war boun' to sucoumnary
that ar wileent 1'd a made It up  then,
&ho'ly. Kagze | don' never en'c'late to |
let no wilecat nor no other soty  wile |
bean'sn come un sally off with my be- |
longin's, wah, 8o, cunnel, 1 sot out twe |
mo’ traps, un 1 =ot ‘em with two miles
betwixt ‘om,

CiOme o' them traps Is boun'
that ar wilecal. sho'ly,' | says
don‘t 1t other un will,” I saye

“"Nex' mo'nin,’ I went 1o one o' them |
traps. Didn't do nothin' o' the sote! 1
went to whar one o them traps was the
lunt time | weed 0t, un I want ter tell |
you, san, It wasn't thar! Now, cunnel, | |
aln’ much on the saw'ar, »2 you mowt
know, but T et you my crap o' turpen- |
tine, snh, ut of thar had any piney woods |
man been goin’ through that way jes'
thiat minute, he'd a stopped un stuffed |
hi= finger= In his ears, un said:

1 do deelar! Jes, hark to ol' Cunnel |
BUIY What fer ever cud rise up un rlle
him ke that ar®

Col. Bil's vocabulary of expletives |s
comprehensive and robust and he drew
Intgely upon it In expressing his apinion
of Angus after that remark of Angus's,
The wildcat hunter walied patlently and
unmoved untll Col. Bill was through, and
then sald:

“Thar, boys! That's somethin' mgh to
the sw'ar alk 1 cut looke when [ sesd ut
that ar wheont had sallied o with that
ar other trap o' mine, un I want to tole |

to hold
‘B It

[ You, sal, | jex' worty made a right smurt |

of & doublequick todes that ar third trap
0' mine.  Todes whir | left i, | better
aeciar, 1 reckon, "Kase that ar trap was
gone, jes like t'other uns!

" nix hyer wilecat s doin’ mirneles, |
BNotly" 1 says “The piney woods mus’ be |
ROU shet o thin hyer wileent,” | says, ‘or
Gabr'cd 11 be u tootin® pext.’

“Hut thar | was. 1 didn't Buve no more
trieps Lo put out 1o Keteh that ar wilecat,
un thar I was. | want ter tell you. sih,
ut 1 shol'ly got ez wile ex that ar cat
wWils,

"Uallywipe mim! 1 did declar. T lay
fer that ar wileeat with a gun, un lay him |
low!"

“I reckon T Inkd fer that ar cat three
daye un nights, un las' night | cotehed
slght ot him saliyin' todes my  chloken
Pen. He walked ke he was totin' o lond,
but Jes' about three minutes arter I
seod him he'd & walked o heap heavier,
ef he could o wulked at all, ‘ase he had a
big lond o my buckshot in him, un i
topped him in the snow. That he Inid, un
1 valiled up o feas’ my eyes on lilm, now
ut he had quit bein” a wonder. | want
ter tell you, sah, he hadn't quit! No, #uh?
1 do declur’ he was a heap =ight mighter
& wonder yil than 1 had sot him down
Thar on one fore leg he hud one

“I looked up. un | looked down, un 1 © my traps; on Cother fore leg thar bung

looked sldeways, un 1 looked stanchwayn,’
bt thar wasn't no sign nowhar of any
more wilecat track, un thar wasn't a hole
nor a tree nowhar nigh thar whar the
witeh of n cal cud a stuffed lself; jes'
only a streteh o snow, without a muark
or a spot on ter It, nowhar round thar ut
1 could see,

“"This hyer cat,' says I * ‘pears llke In
domn’ miracles, un that ar ain't the kind
o' wilecat ut shud be runnin’ loose In the
piney woods,” says I ‘It behooves me.’
| suys “ter sorty look & leetle furder Inter
the doin's of 16" | says,

“While | was cogltaterin® 1 looked a
right smart ways furder ahead than I
had looked afore. un 1 seed a bunch o
somethin "layin’ on the snow, Beln' some=

thin' cur'us to laen what that ar bunch |
mowt turn out to be, | walked up thur, ‘

un as 1 drawed nigh 1 seed ul was a

[ bunch o' fenthers, un thar was a right

much of a sprinklin® o' blood around i,
un the snow was skeetered about

con-
sld'able.  When 1 got clean ag'in the
wpot 1 seed ut them ar feathers was

pattidge feathers, un argustin® from that
ar pint I figgered It out ut nateh'ly that
ar blood was pattidge blood. | want ter
tell you, sah, ut I was tuck back then a
mighty w=lght furdet'n I wnx when 1

| struck the end o' that ar wilecat's trall,

un I'll bet my crap o' tarpentine ut thar
nint & man hyer. sah, but what'd ben
tuck back es fur ez | was'

“I wint mee no sorty reason what fer a
man shud be tuck back a mighty sight
Jea' by seeln’ a bunch o' feathers un a
sprinklin® o' blood on the snow, I cain't,'”
sald Col. BIL 1 caln't, raly!

“Sartin you caln’t,” admitted Angus
“Feathers un blood on the snow wasn't
what tuck me back, T want ter tell you,
sah,  'n what you reckon It was what
Jea' anly 'kase that ar

the snow. What did that mean? It
Hdn't mean nothin' only ut from whar
I come to an end o' that ar wilscat's
traal to whar 1 found It ag'in wes s
nigh to sixty foot ex I could pace It out,
sah, Kin wilecats fAy? 1 bhain' never
heerd o' none doin’ It, Thar wasn't no
waler twixt the endin' o that ar trail
un its beginning ag'in, un so T deciar’ the
wilecal couldn't w swum ‘twixt them twe
Wints, How 4id It go fer o get Lhar,
then? Jumped. Jex nateh'ly Jumped,
Comin' to the place whar | seed the trall
«ndin’ that ar wilecat seed the pattldge
seltin® In the snow, diggin’ fer o git In
outen the cold, Now Lthar wasn't mo
tracks In the snow "twixt thar un whar
the pattidge had been settin’, but that
wig heaps o tracks leadin® away from
I cudn't say
no more, cunnel, ‘bout the p'ints o' that

| are wilecal, | want ter tell you, suh, not

of 1 wlked fer hours.”
“Angus excldmed  Colonel
wilecnt never done iv"
“You Kin Jes' bet you, sah, ut that ar
paltidge wud ke 1o think s0," replisd
Angus, "I only wiih  that ar wilsont

Bill, “the

' gone off with

anothery o' my traps, an' stickin' to one
o' his hind legs thar wasx that tother
un last trap o mine! Un in hix hide
e nnd w han'ful o buckshol. But he
rim up i the snow an’ come rushin fer
Me. | declar, | had to put my second
oad o' buckshot In that ar’ cat un then
squash his head with a club afore the
piney woods was shet of him.

“Hickory Juckson! T says, ‘It's a
a mighty good thing fer me ut 1 Jdidn't
have four traps, fer If T had I'd a lost
‘em wll un the wllecat, too, un that'd
been slanchways luck fer me, sho'ly!’ I
says.

“' Kase | want ter tell you, sah, un
I'tl bet my crap o tarpentine on It, ut
that ar wileemt had ‘jes’ set In to clean
me out o traps, un was only hangin®
roun’ fer me to xit a fourth one. he
havin® room fer one mo’. Then he'd &
tm all un never come
back, Cunnel, that wilecat was a mighty
wonder! Don’t you reckon so?*

But all that Col. Bill sald wus:

“What'd T tell you, boys? What's the
use o' goln' out un follerin’ m pore peace-
ful ‘possum when we kin set hyer un
see this hyer amazin’ Angus slaughter
wilecnta setch as them un Yim nor us
never gltiin® our feet wetr ™"

The boys sald thers waun't any use,
Angus smiled, and would have gone
right on and slnughtered a bear or two,
doubtless, If Col. Rl had set out’ any
Inducement, which Col. Bill didn't -New

| York Preass.

Simple Fusteurining.

The work being done at the Wisconsin
experiment station in pasteurizsing milk
and cream for public use and sending the l
same Lo patrons as far away as Chlcago
suggesis & new and profitable ovcupation
for women, &= it |8 by no means a diMouly |
process, says Mury Wager-Fisher In the f
American Agriculturist. It can be done |
by Independent’ householders, providing |
the temperature is malntained at the right
point and lee can be had for rapld cool-
ing, The process conslst of heating the |
milk in closed jars to & tempersture of
100 dogrees Fahrenheit, holding it there
for twenty minutes, and gulckly coollng
The milk whould be leas than twelve hours |
old; the fresher the betler presumably.
Every houskeeper knows how to cook the
contents in closed glass Jars—by standing |
them on & board In the bottom of & ves-
sel partly filled with water and closely
covering the same, ‘This method s
cinimed to kill at least ¥ per cent of the
bacierin. Being done In close vessels,
there I8 no marked escape of guses. Milk
that is separated, and the cream as well, |
is purer than when set to rlse the cream
in the old-time way, because the centrifu-
kul force of the separator drives Impur-
tes, Including microbes, 1o the wills of
the separator, where they adhere. As the

| hadn't done i1, ‘Kuse then I'd & got that | a0k

stevillantion of miik s foumd to be »o
| unsatisfactory for continued use, this
| method of pasteraisation is very lmpor- |

o
o —————

| emunclpation

| Btates

| could be removed surreptitiously.

_the Tartars from Pekin,

Sun Yat Sen,
China’s Patriot
Reformer. His

Checkered Career

—_—

UN YAT SEN s & name that
may become Immortal In Chi-
nese history. He is o patriot
who uime ot nothing short of
A revolution, He would over
throw the Tuartar dynasy

which has so long overridden and over-
borne three Duadred milllons of Clilness,
He would abolish age-long abuses, He
would Institute reforms that might place
China on a level with the eivilized na-
tonx of the world, If he succeeds, the
China of the future will call him blessed.
If he falls he will die the donth of a
truitor.  What =ayx the old poet?—

m--:‘nﬂ.duth never prosper. What's the rea:

For "Ml;l It prospers none dare eall It treason,
o Ametleans Bun Yat Hen in especially

JNteresting,  because he  llved  among
Americans of the Pucific coast for five
Yeurs, and becauwe he has enlisted the
purse and the arm of muny Americans in
hix service

8un Yat Sen 's a native of Canton. e
studied medicine in that cliy under an
English physician, and Inter practised his
pro’ eslon in Honolulu. While there bis
ntrentlon was drawn to the dovirines of
the “Young China™ party, whose alm was
o overthrow the Manchu dynusty and
Kive a constitution to Umine.  He became
an  enthusinstic convert to these doo
trines Heturning 1o China, he o rose
Lo be a leader among the revolutionaries,
His  headguariers were at Hongkong.
Hither he drew o number of Chinese from

[ the province of anton with ihe object

af organising a consplincy. The viceroy
of Canton was first to be captured. The
entire provinee was to be overrun, Cag.
ton freed. 11 was Lo be used a= 3 base of
operntions to clear the whole of (hina
from lts conquerors and ralse & new and
free country on the rutns of the old des-
potism,

Before he could strike & blow the plot
wis discovered by the viceroy. Bun Yat
Ben and some thirty or forty of the von-
#pirators were arrested while travellng
through the provinee secretly enlisting
patriots,  Fifteen were summarily put to
denth.  In some manner never yst knewn
Bun escaped and made his way o San
Francisco, This was five yeurs ago.

In 8an Francisco he made the acquaint.
ance of a brilllant young Chinese, the
editor and publisher of a Chiness paper.
Sun converted him to his way of thinking.
The paper at once became a power In
spreading  arguments In fuvoer of the
of Chinn,  Sun Yat Sen
other oltivs in the United
Evervw e Lo stie- sl the € Be s
to ald his cause, Among hix eonverts
ware many Chinese gridoates of Yule and
Harvard. At lust he went to England.
It s supposed his purpose was to inter-
est the English foreign  offioe In his
scheme, in order that they might thus
combit the Influence which the Russians
exercised In China through the closeness
of their relatlons with the Parior v 'ers,
There had been a price upon his head
ever since the dizcovery aof the plot
agninst the viceroy of Canton. One day
while passing the Chinese embassy in
London he was accosted by two Ching-
men.  They lured him Into the legation
bullding, with which he was unfamillar,
There an elderly Englishman, who, he
wlherwards  learned, was Sir Haullldny
Macartney, the long time English secre-
tury of the Chinese legntion, placed his
hand upon him and sald, “You wre now
In China.™

He added that
and sent

went on to

Sun would be detained
secretly to China.  Bun had

Pekift or Nanking, there (o found a gove-
ernment.

There arte among the reform forees
many Americans, one of whom, Vlamee
Len, left Ban Franclsco some months ago
for the purpose of recrulting and dililing
soldiers. Les was o student i Staaford

! univeraity, and =ald befire he ‘eft there
| that he would practieally breome pame.
| mander-inchlef of the Chinese revoly.
tlonary forces, and that he had “undreds
of Amerleuns. many of them ol Hers, offi-
cers, univers'ty students el professaps,
| who were willing te [ollow him ta China,
He salled for Singapore, dbornlly Kupe
. plled with money for exncises, A tow
woeeks ago he wrote fron Shungaal, say-
| ing that he was about to siert for Cans

ton, and that he took bHla f¢ I his
| hands,

| The opening of hostilltlos peabably fol
4 lowed Immedately  upon Mis oaredvas at

already mude many friends, who had in- |

fluence with the Britsh fore'gn office.
As woon as he disappeared they suspected
the cause, and set a wiateh upon the 0.
ple of the Chinese minlster and the peopls
of the legation, The premises meanwhile
were carefully guarded so that ne one
" ndee
International usages the Hritlsh gevern

| Canton. The Chinese Em,'r
| sociation In Ban Franclsco ave » bl Mn-
i ner in one of the leading restaurants In
| Chinatown to celebrate the commences
| ment of their struggle for Independence,
The manag.ng director of the assoclation,
In an Intersow with o Now York Horstd
reporter, stited that above all things the
soldiers of the reform movement n Ching
would respeel the Hves of fore gners; that
T!hrlr war war only wgninst the Tartar
Invaders who hed held the throne for
two and a half centurles, and thele only
| acts @t the present time would B 1o re.
| store the progressive and liberal Bmporar
| Kwang 8u to the throne from which he
. had been deposed Ly the Ignorant wnd
viclous dowager empress,

| UHINA'S CRUEL FASHION,

Suppaned Origin of Rinding the Feet

of Children,

All who have the slightest knowladge of
Chins have heard of the custom of bimd.
ing the fest of Chinese girls, but few are
| mevualnted  with  the palnful  process
" adapted to scoure the diminutive fest
which the Chinese prize so highiy. 1t s
not known how this eruel custom origl-
nated, and the Chinese themselves seem to
| be uncertaln @~ o when It was adoplad,

but tradition relatos that a certaln em-
; press of Chine, somewhere back in the

twilight of Chinese history, was afMicted
with club feet, and compelied all the

Indles af the court te Bind thelr foet, in
"the attemplt to secure artificlially the same

deformty which nature had Inflicted upon

ner

There are two distinet wtxles of binding
the feet In vogue among the Chinese, but
the proeess Is the same In both cuses, Lhe
differvint results belng secured by the way
in which the binding ls done. The In-
sttument used Is & small roll of Airm col-
o webbing ubont  two amd  one-haif
Inches wide, This webbing must have
no riretch or give te i, and s woven
wapeciuly for such use, The process s
sually  begun when the girls have
reached the age of #ix or seven yeoars,
though In some cases vhere a partiealarly
dainty pulr of “galden Mlles,” ax the Chi-
nese call these poor deiormitlos, s de-
sired, the binding e begun as early as
the third or fourth years

The toot Is taken and all the toes ex.
cept the great e bent ander the Instep,
which s thus foreed up, When this has
continued for some time and the foot has
become quite polnted in shape and the In-
step conslderably arched, the binding s
eatended and the heel und toes drawn to-
gether, thus preventing the growth of the
foor in length. In the style of binding
in North Chink greater pains are taken to
preserve  the pointed effect, while In
Bouthern Chinu the shortness of the foot
I¥ su mnuch desired that the polnted ef-
fect I¥ almost lost and the feet become
mere stumps,

The excruclating paln endured by Chi-
nese girvls In the process of fool binding
I8 Impossible o describe.  Taken young,
while the feet are Erowing. they uare
botnd and wrupped so tightly with the
webbing that circulation Is alomst en-
tirely cut off, and the bandage Is left on
Just as long as possible, for It is a saying
that every dressing of the feet loses a
mite of daintipess. But the worst of It |s
that the torture is drawn oot through a
Hivtime, for the binding can never vease,

Trofand iy mme

| The seams and fissures caused u Lthe foet

i

by thelr distortion become sore and ofien

- gungrene sets in and carries off the suf-

ment was powerless to search the om. |

ba®sy.
the Chinese minlster was chartering a
ship for China were the friends of Sun
positive as to his whereabouts,

As he hud become a British subject dur-
Ing Eis resldonce e Honkons, s re-
lense was readlly effected, Sir Halllday
himself shaking hunds with the refermer
when they parted.

For the next two years he spent the
greater part of his thne in the larger

Not untll It was discovered that |

vitles of the U'nited Btates and Canada, |

in the Puacltic Islands, In Singapore, Ma-
cho and Japan—wherever, in short, Chi-
nese were to be found In any number, In
the meantime Kwang-Yu-Wel, the great
reformer, had resched the ear of the
emperor, who, though a Tartar himself,
saw that the continwame of his dynasty
depended on his yiellding to the demands

of the more progressive Chinese and put- |

Cting Ching on & footing of equality with

other natlons by developing schools, free
papers,  commerce
dustries.

Kwang Su immediately began e put
these |deas in operation,

had guined thelr first vietory,

ruling Tartars and the “literall,” who

and mechanical In- |

ferer. In order to prevent this it Is cux-
tomary te powder the feet with saltpetre
while binding them, thus literally putting
them In pickle to preserve them. The re-
sult of this binding Is that all the welght
of the body n stunding is thrown on the
heel and the foot loses the power to bal-
nnee the body. A small-footed woman
cannot stand stil, bat like one on stilta
she must constantly be stepping back-
ward or forward te keep her balance.

It is &trange how this cruel fashion .
freak has fastened ilsell on the Chinese
women, to whom It has become the badge
of respectability, and whose eleganee and
distinetion are measured by the greatness
of thelr deformity., The most advan-
tageous murringes are made by those
whoee “golden liliee” nre the most petite,
and those otherwive undesirable become
prizes If possessed of tiny feet.

The custorn Is peculinr to the Chineso
for the Mongols and Manchus have never
adopted (t; but so dear Is it to the Chinese
that the greatest emperor of the present
dynasty, who successfully imposed upon
the Chinese the wearing of the queue as a

| badge of subjection, did not dare to risk

The Chinesa
people were delighted. The reformers |
Then the

governed China, seeing that their ofices |

would soon be at an end, planned the
Kreat coup whereby the empress dowuger
dethroned the emperor, assumed supreme
control and banlshed all  reformers,
Biraightway the reform movement, which
before had been unorganized, was solldl-

fed into one great soclety, with head- |

quarters at Bingapore and branches at
Ban Franciseo and other important citles
with large Chinese populations. Milllons
of dollars
scribed for the cause. The purchase of

In money were freely sub- |

arms and supplies of war was arranged |

tor.

Now thut the ullied forces have driven
the reformers
have placed thelr men In the fleld. Over
twenty thousand of them are under arms
ut the city of Wel-Chaou, near Canton, in
such a poxition nas to practically ecomtrol
the situation there. The vieeroy can de-
pend with certalnty only on the few Man-
chu ard Tartar guards whom he has with
him. The bulk of his provinecial forces
are Cantonese, who hate him as much
ue the reformers do, and who will In all
probability floek to the standards of SBun
Yut Ben

In the valley of the Yang-tse-Klang, at
wnd noear Te-Tung, the reformers
nearly G000 men. They are preparing
to march northward 1o meet with others,
who will rescue the emperor, and, place

| mg him at their head, relurn elther to

his authority In an attempt 1o stamp out
the custom of binding feet, though he
prohiblted the practice within the Hmits
of hig capital at Pek!n. The work of
missionnries  In, however, beginning to
muke (tsell felt, and native societies are
al last pressing to abollsh the oruel and
anclent custom,

—————p = ———

The Odor of the Kuidau Viue.
The kudsu vine, which has become so
valuable In rapldly covering trellises, pil-
lars and bulldings, has been estesmed
malnly on this account, Its growth of
over i hundred feotl In a single season Is
truly amazing. It was distribuled as
Dollchos Japonica, though It (s now sald
Its proper baptismal nume is Pachyrhigus
Thunberglanus, derlved from lis enor-
mous roots. It appears thut where the
plant hus become strongly established. ail
the branches of the past yvear do not die
bick to the ground. From these enduy-
ing stems, spikes of bhright purple, bean-
like flowers lssue. They are so0 hidden
by the follage as (o be unebservod, but
woon make themselves known by a4 de-
Hghtful odor that Is walted to long dis-
tanoes around.- Mechans' Monthly
_—r_ e
Fame,

" *Opportunity comes once to every
man.' "

|  "That's right; and any man I8 bound

have |

to become fainous If he only lives long
enough.”
“Oh, 1 don't quite believe that.™
“You don't? Buppose a man lives to
be 160 years old. Wouldn't that mnka

, hlm famous?'—Phlledelphia Recora,
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